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To the 'Moſt ]lluſtrious 
TT. ILLI4iA4S 

| Duke of Devonſhiie, Marquils or 
Hartington, Baron of Hardwick , -Lord 
Lieutenant of the County of Darby, Lord, 
$4 High Steward of his Majeſtics Houſe- 
| hold, One of his Majcftics Moſt Honou- . 


rable Privy-Council , and Knight of the 
Moſt: Noble Order of the Garter. = | 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 


H E fmt Peice, tho it be my 


firft attempt in Poetry, necer gave 


me the uſual Pain, and Cow- 


Ja" x of a Toung Beginner : For T knew my. 


Reputation was as ſafe under the ProteGion 
- A of 


all 


4+ 


Po 3” bappy Landing to ſecure 4 what Hawn , and 
*h Nature both oblige mus to Defend "n 


Lives, and \Liberties, 


Then IR be ſeen the Truſt, which - ex x 
Almighty Providence repord in you, . when. to 
your watchful Care it recommended the endan- 
gerd Perſon of. the Apparent Heir to ber. Late 
Majeſtie s Crown, and Virtues : to ſuch a Care 
as made the Thoughts of Dazger Vaniſh. For 
when the Nation was Allarmd with \Threat- 
ning Maſſacres, She by your Sword was, - 
F orbidden Fruit, defended, while her Fauk 
and pathidhing Foes were driven from ng 


radice. 


re"; is 


' And the* this Eh wa pr 


attended with an UVndaunted Courage ; x 24 "Os 

ſucceeded. un @. Blaodleſs Feild ; aud if. to ſave "— " 
Maukaud. be. more, a. Gad-like Virtue, than to De- | 
ſtray, Then. ſure. tha Lawvrels you bawe ſo. ac- 
quir'd are more Duxable., thas were they, dy'd. is 


Crimſon. 


Here I muſt reſtram my forward Fancy : 
that will attempt thoſe Truths it nere can finiſh-: 


But 'tis the Fate of 'Greamejs,' to have her 

Pifkure Common, and undertook by every Dawber, 

x from whieh' number TI dare* not exempt my ſelf : 

But if I have any merit , tis that IT have 
E wo weſt. Jo. Jour Graces PerfeStions, to - 
UULL Y UC 


thisk my Genius capable of their PortraiSture, 
while 


while the greateſt Juſtice I can do ihem is in my ſi: 


lent Admiration. pe , bd. R : = \ 


The ſame reaſon, I confeſs Fought to have 
deterr'd me” from my - following | Preſnmption y 
But Thats a Crime, which I can mere repent of, 

fence at the ſame time it gives me an Opportuni- 
nity of declaring that Reſpet , and ſincerity; 


wherewith T. really am 


* 


Your Graces Moſt Devoted, 


and Moſt Humble Servant, 


_ Colley Cibber, 


A 


ons 
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POEM, &c. 
Un'd to the ſolemn ſtrains of genera] Woe, 
| Do thou-my Miſe thy Pious forrow ſhow, 
And let the mighty Confternation prove, 2 


That Grief, tho'Cold, as mueh of Heat may move, 
As the firſt Raptures of aſpieing Love. < 


Hark ! how the diſmal Trump of bufie Fame... 
Does to the worlds unwilling ears proclaim 
Our Royal Viſtreſles lamented Fate, 
And Deaths proud Triumph ore the Juſt, and Great ; 
Nov the Dread Call of Heaven at the laſt Day, | 


When Souls unſentenc'd ſhowd for Judgment ſtay, 


Coud more amazing Terror theninfule, 
Than Exrrpe ſhook with, at the wounding Mews : : 
| B .. Face EY: 


(2) 
Fare by chin-uncapaſied lofehes ſhown... 

The force of: Grief before was never known z: 

Bn Envy that Injurious Hy pocrit - 

That, at ber Vartues Noon, affirmd It Nigat, . 

Now Uind' with gazing omher Luftre lics, 

And ſheds her Praiſes at her watring Eyes : 


Her.murnring Foes, thattheughtthemſelves Oppreſt;, 
Are now in undiftinguiſh Sables Dreſt:: 
For each Religion did its Faiths enjoy,. 
She One defended, but did none deſtroy,. 
Unleſs to bring the day deſtruQion be, 
When Bigotts wander-in Obſcurity : . 
Thus, tho” to different Paths of Faith w' incline,-, 
Yet all. Opinions in their Sorrow joyn - 
So Jarring Rivals, when the Fair one dyes, . 
Like.lorg 101d jriends embrace with weeping Eyes. 


When Heav'n after the Univerſal Flood,. 
Vith-new-barn Souls th'. unpenpled world renew'ds 


C3) 
Her Brighter Spirit fure was kept above; 

As the beſt Pattern of Immortal Love, 

Yet, after Thoufands of revolving Years, 

In frailer fleſh th? Imprifor'd Soul -appears-: 

But, as the Sunn, nil m the Weſten-Skies, 

Letsnone behold him with uadazPd Eyes : 

So here on Earth her Virtues ſhone ſo bright, 

That none cou'd praiſe 'em, till they faw 'twas Night -- 
She's Sett - Nor cou'd this Tedious life endure, 
(Too long a Penance for. a Soul fo Pure) _ 
Alas ! ſhe long'd her firſt Abode to ſee, 

And mourn'd her Abſence from Divinity, 

Grac't with her Fellow-Angels as he went, 

She rain'd her Virtues from the Firmament,.. : 
And if a ſtream of. Virtue's found halo, 

It muſt from her the Boundleſs Ocean flow. 


Now tho” the: Sea ſupplies all Streams, that run; 
Yet that it ſelf is guided by the Moon, 
So was her brighter Soul by ſtrict Devotion. 


TSF 7 
| $o Conſtantly her Pious Vows ſhe payd, 

So fixt her thoughts, that even in Dreams (he Pray'd, 
So faſt her wants her giving -Gad reliev\, ,- 

Her Pray'rs were (till but thanks for Gifts received : 
Her Faith unbounded gave her Reafon Law, 

VVhen this commanded 'th'- other {tood in Awe : 
Religious Niſcord ſhe might well prevent, 

For in Exazple the was Argument. 


VVith Various Flowers was like a Garden dreſt, 
VVhere Choice ſtood unreſolvd which Scent was beſt, 
Alternate Odours ſtill perfu md the Air, 

Occaſion was the Seaſon of the Year, = 

V'Vhich like the Kind returning Spring reviv'd 

Each Good that flept ; for tho' it ſlept it liv?d, 

One Tree there was, which Cold and Froſt cou'd bear, 
The Bezy+ Dewvtior flouriſbt- all the Year. 


Her Fruitful Soul with Endleſs Virtue bleſt : 


(5) 


F 


But, as the Fruit alone commends the Tree, 


So did Her Vitrues praiſe her Piety, 

Of which the Eldeſt-born was Charity. 

And this the Needy to their Comfort knew 3 
For,while She liv'd, They Charitable grew ; 
Heav'n did but lend the Sums it might beſtoy, | 
And took Receits for all it did allow ; ; 
For (till She. [ntreft-paid to th? Poor below ; 


Andif their number did increas'd appear, 
Sometimes ſhe from her private Wants wou'd ſpare, ; 


And Truſted Heay*n was in Debt to Her, 


How many Parents have their Children ſav'd 
From threatning Want by her ſure Alms releiv'd ? 
What Tribes has ſhe reeciv'd from hands unknown, 
Which $he with Joy Adopted, as her own? 


Methinks I ſee a Starving Mothers Grief, 


Strugling 'twixt Nature, and her Babes releif, 
c—_e C Unable 


(6) 
Unable to endurGhhe Infants Cry, 

And yer it need leſs able to ſupply, 
At length ſhe yields to hard Neceflity. 
And muſt we part ( She cry's ) my Darling Joy ? y 
Muſt Abſence all ovtr Harmleſs Love deſtroy? 
Then fighing Kifles it, and huggs it cloſe, 

And dreads to part but more her hopes to looſe. 
Reſolv'd, zt laſt, ſhe ſtops her flowing Eyes, 

And ſtrait to Court unſeen the Babe Conveys, 


Cecure of Nourrhment ſhe leaves it there, 


And next day finds it inthe Nurſes Care. 


Thus, leaſt hereafter ſome ſhow'd want Relief, 
Her Early Pitty was preventative, 
The Old, who ſeen?d to pine in Cold Deſpair, 
Reviv'd their Hopes, and Crown'd 'em (till in her - 
So when our Saviour the Diſeagd did Cure, 


- —_— Cy —w—_ __ _ 


He brought from Diſtant parts the Sick, and Poor, 
Who, by ſome Famyd Phyficjans Art giv*a ore, 
Swell'd with new Hopes, now feel their Pains no more. 


At- 
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. At leaſt with greater cafe their achendure, 


Half heaPd by Faith, er'e they can reach the Cure, 

And as in Tribes the new Beleivers came, | 

The Dumb, the Lunatick, the Blind, and-Lame, 

They Walkt, they Saw.chey Spoke, and prais'd his Name. 


Nere did a Life fo ſhort more Good produce, 
In which each Minute was of Double Uſe, 
So ſoon ſhe Finiſht her Appointed task, 
Her Virtue labour'd more, than Heav'n did ask. 
That when her hafty Soul arriv'd above, 
She.did their equal Joys, and Wonder move, 
All knew the Place near Gods Right Hand was Her $5 
But thought it Vacant yet for ſeveral Years. 


Now tho# her Charity did Boundleſs-Reign, . 
Yet not the Poor the Greateſt Loſs ſuſtain : 
For She to many a Sabſiſtance left, 

Tho? of The Foundreſs, not the Dole Bercft.: 
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Our Orief alas ! yet rifes in Degree, 

As thoſe that niourn her do in Quality; 

Next to the Poor are thoſe of Noble Arts, 
Which ſhe encourag'd to their beſt Deſerts : 
Muftick, and Poetry, not long agoe, 

Our Nations Pride, were almoſt Treaſon Now, 
But that they both our Tides of Grief can move, 


As well as heretofore our Joys, or Love, 


At Court the Riſing Elood of Pious Teares, 

Yet Greater ſti]l, (as does the Lofs ) appears, . 
Where all like walking Ghofts, in Grief are feen, - 
For a loſt Friend, a Mother and a Queen. 


. But oh1the Rapid Force, that ſweeps away 


Great Ceſars Quiet, and his Chearful Day? 
Now ! now! my Muſe: let looſe thy Streams of Wae, 


' Let *em unbounded, as the Ocean flow, 


Swell with big Sighs the Raging Tempeft high, 
Then mount, and ore the diſtant Danger fly, 


Andinthy Tranſient view, ſurvey the Soul, 


VVhom all around the Angry Billows rowle, 


Behold the Shipwreck of our Monarchs Joy, 
VVhich Thirſty Death.in Fields cou'd ne're Deſtroy : 


Thus Mariners the Seas Abroad ore come, 


Yet ſink with all the Fraijght in ſight of Home. 


Why! why ! Ye Pow'rs muſt Bleeding Majeity 
So vaſt a VVound receive from Deſtiny 2 
It not enough to ſee a Nation Groan ? 
But muſt the Loſs be doubled on a Throne 
VVhy did ye Gild with ſuch a Glorious Sun "= 
His Happy life, and let it ſet ſo ſoon? 
The light, that flowly dies leaves ſight behind : 
But, when *tis ſnaycht away, it ſtrikes us Blind z 
VVithout. Regret we ſpare the Abſent Day, 
Reſting ſecure of his Returning Ray z 
But when for ever he reſigns his Light, 
'Tis worſe, than Death to live in ſach a Night, ' 
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In- ſich a Night, who moves is fure to ftray, 

In fuch a Night our Guide might looſe his way, 

And tho! th! unguarded Flock ſhou'd quite be loft, 
The Shepard firſt is Hurt, and feels the AﬀiRtion moſt, 
Thus our Great | Mafter in his Grief has ſhown. 


He lov'd the life Departed, - as his own. 


In vain, alas! wou'd weak- Philoſophy 
Preſcribe us. Rules to Govern Paſſions by : 
For when a Joy; of ſuch Important weight 
Is. taken out, Grief turns the Ballance ſtrait, 
Reaſon but holds the Scales, and fits. to ſee, _ 
The Joy remov'd, if it Proportion be - 
So tho! each Thought new ſorrow.ſhou'd Create, 
T\wowd be to what he loſt but equal VVeight, 
And what he loſt his-Griefs alone Relats. 


For what was Qlyioua te each Common Eye. 
Declar'd mere Virtues did 18:ſecretlycs - 
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VVhich from the Darkned world were ſtill, CoA ak / L 
And to her Mourning Lord alone reveal'd, 

Tho' from her Orb ſhe gave Promiſcuous Light, 

Some ſhortned Raies He kept from Human ſight, 

And only lets our Dazled Fancy Rove, 

To form the Virtues of her Fruitful Love, 

Tho' Heav'n no Off-tpring from her Bed deſigned, 

But Bad her Live the Phenix of her Kind ; 

Her Love was Fruitfal ſtill : for love's Pth Mind. 

Her Soul was Married to her Monarchs VVill, 

VVhich he cou'd ſcarce declare, ſhe wou'd fo ſoon fulfill. 
Deſire of Pleaſing, as the Child of Love, 

They Both, hike Tender Parcnes, did approve, 

She more of Mothers fondine(ſsmight expreſs, 

He tcldom fought it, but nere lovwd ie leſs, 

Had ſuch a Baide to Selawes: been given, 

He ne're had wander'd for his Amorous Heav*n, 

Her unexhauſted Charms had fixt his Love, 
Nor cou'd a Cha nge his H appinefs improve. 


$0 firm a Union Nature never made, 
In whom we had the ſure Foundation lai'd, 
Of a moſt Perfe&, and Immortal Bliſs, 

Till Death convinced our fancy'd Happinels, 


Fondly ſecure. of their Eternal Sway. 

T' our ſelves we promis*'d Everlaſting Day : | 
For, while ſo Bright their Godlike Virtues ſhone, 
Abroad His Courage, and Her Care at Home, 
What cou'd we think of ſuch an Heavenly Pair, 
But they Immortal -as their Actions were : 


For, till one dy*d, we thought that Heaven was here. 


All the poor help weak Reaſon can afford, 
To calm the fighs of her afflited Lord, 
Is, when each: Nation ſhall the News receive, 
| As they the Loſs, ſo they'll divide the ,grief - 
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Nay eva in Logis She muſt Nature ſtir, 


IF not his Sorrow, yet atleaſt his Fear, 

He Dreads, that Her's the Fate of France may prove, 
Knowing her Death our Monarchs. Soul does move, 
Who by this loſs ſecure from Greater Harms, 

His Foes regardlefs now may dare to Arms, 

And having nought, that more his mind can Load, 
He doubts will Double all his Rage Abroad. 


Yet hold my Muſe, thy wandring Wing retain, 
. A mournful Thought now lures -thee back again, 
When to the Reſtleſs Toiles of Horrid War ' 
Our King Inexorable ſhall repair, _ 7 
Whom ſhall he leave, our Guardian Anget Hete * G | 
Or, when his Hard-fought Battles he has Wori, 

VVhere ſhall he joyful throw his Lawrels down ? 
VVhoſe Gratebul Love his-Conqueſts now ſhall Crown? 


| Secure of Late we. fpai?d our VVarlike Prigce,. 
E're our Nomeſtick ſatty. fled from Hence, 
Who, while Her Abſent Hero led the War, 
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Tavght us the Pleaſure of Obedience Here. 
Yetlet him go, and ſafe return with Spoile, 
Our Greif, alas! prevents a Civil B-Gil, 
Whatere's Abroad, at Home it muſt be Peace, 
The Woes we-feel Rebellion cart redreſs, 4 J 


Wee Cruſh't: to Concord by our Miſeries. 


Look d ', Bright Saint from thine Fitherial Seat, 
| And view the Pious Ruins of thy State, 
| Aſfwage the Torrent of our Monarchs Woe, | 
| | Which ore bis Dy owning Reaſon ſeems to Flow, | \ 
Return the Hero's Part that reigwd in Thee, 
When thou tin Smiles didft meet Mortality, 
Teach him thy' Early Fate, "like Thee, to bear. 
Nor let his Woman in his Greifs Jppee, 
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Let Happy Dreams inforn#8; Reſtleſr Mind, 

To what Advantage thou haſt life reſigwd, 

Give to his Joyful View thy Crowns of Bliſs, 

And to his Thoughts reſtore their WanFring Peace, 

While to his Sorrows this Releif is Gin, 

Fhas loſt a Queen on Earth, and gair'd a Fieind in Heavn. 


